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“It’s a public benefac- Pea ° 
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THE SIMPLIFIED DEFINITIONS 
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defined in terms of itself, or in more difficult words, as in other dictionaries. These simplified definitions make 
this dictionary not only supremely usable as an aid to school work, but also invaluable to men and women who are 
endeavoring to get a command of the language to fit them for better positions, or for intelligent citizenship. 


OVER 40,000 WORDS 


are spelled, pronounced and defined. This is about 36,000 more words than are used by the average college-bred 
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man. Besides all the words in ordinary use, The Winston Simplified Dictionary contains the vocabularies of Science, 
History and Current Events, and particular attention has been given to the large number of words that have 
come into use as the result of the World War. | 
has been secured by printing every word defined in large, clear type. The eye instantly catches the word | 
desired instead of wandering all over the page. Comparison will show that The Winston Simplified hasa more | 


legible page than any other dictionary published. 
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The e punishment we would like to see meted out to the engineer who starts and stops his train with a jerk. 


Letters to the New Rulers of the World 


By Srepuen Leacock 
Author of “Nonsense Novels ,’ “Behind the Beyond,” ete. 


No. 1. To THE SECRETARY OF THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS 


Respected Sir, zens turned out and held a torchlight procession on 
I have learned, as has everybody here in my home the Main Street. When the word came that you had 
town, with unconcealed delight, of this new conven- successfully arranged a status quo on the backwaters 
tion, that you have just concluded in regard to the of the Upper Congo, there was an enthusiasm and 
Kalmuk Hinterland of the Oxus district. As we excitement upon our streets such as we nave not seen 
understand it here in our town, this convention will since the silver election in 18096. 
establish a distinct modus vivendi as between Mon- Under the circumstances, therefore, respected sir, 
golian Kalmuks and the Tartarian Honeysuckles. It I am certain that you will not mind a few words-——| 
will set up a new sphere of influence, the boundaries will not say of protest—but of friendly criticism. We 
of which we are as yet unable to trace on the railway readily admit in our town all that you have done for 
and steamship map of the world in our new Union us. You have lifted us, as we fully recognize, into 
Depot, but which we feel assured will extend at least what is a larger atmosphere. When we look back to 
fifty miles in either direction and will stop only when the narrow horizon of politics as they were in this 
it has to. As citizens of the United States it fills us town (you will recall our sending Alderman McGinnis 
with a new pride in this republic to reflect that the and the Johnson boys to the penitentiary) we stand 
whole of this hinterland, both back and front, will appalled. It is a splendid thing to think that our 
now be thrown open to be proselytysed, Christianised, politics now turn upon the larger and bigger issues of 
and internationalized, penetrated and fumigated under the world, such as the Kalmuks, the Kolehuks and 
the mandate of this country. the internationalization of the Gulf of Kamchatka. It 
What you have done, sir, is a big thing, and when would have done you good, sir, could you have listened 
we realize that it has taken only a year for you to do tp the masterly debate at our Mechanics’ Institute last 
it, we are filled with enthusiasm as to what “you are Week on tiie establishment of a six-nation control over 
destined to do. Nor has this been the sole result of the trolley line from Jerusalem and Jericho. 
vour year of labor. The citizens of our town have But, sir, to be very frank—there is a certain appre- 
followed with a fascinated interest each stage of your hension in our town that this thing is being pushed 
achievements. Your handling of the claims of For- just a little too far. We are willing to be as interna- 
mosa to a share in the control of the Ho-han canal tional as anybody. Our citizens can breathe as large 
was masterly. On the news that you had succeeded an atmosphere as the Kalmuks or the Cambodians or 
in submitting to arbitration the claims of the Dutch any of them. But what begins to worry us is whether 
bondholders of the Peking-Hankow railway, our citi- these other people are going to be international too. 
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Havine Eyes, Turey See Nor, 


We feel somehow that your League ought, if we may 
use a metaphor, to play a little bit nearer home, not 
all the games but at least some of them. There are a 
lot of things in this town that we think might properly 
claim your attention. I don’t know whether you are 
aware of the state of our sewers and the need for 
practically ripping up the Main Street and relaying 
them. Here is a thing in which we think the Kalmuks 
might care to help us out. Also if you would discuss 
with the Cambodians of the Sumatra Hinterland the 
question of their taking a hand in the irrigation of 
Murphy’s flats (jutt_the other side, you remember 
of where the old Muftphy homestead was) it might 
make for good feeling all around. 

Put very briefly, sir, our one criticism of your 
achievements—and it is only said in the kindest pos- 
sible way—is that your League is all right, but some- 
how the gate receipts of it seem to go in the wrong 
direction. 

His Opinion 

Settlement Worker—This high cost of milk is aw 
fully hard on the babies 

Maloney—Ain't it, mum? And, wust of all, since 
July fust, ye can’t raise 'em on beer any more. 
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np Havinec Ears, HEAR Not 


Its Immediate Action 
“Has that there bone-dry licker they say some feller 
down in the holler is selling got much kick to it?” 
asked a citizen of Sandy Mush, Ark. 
“Rick?” replied an acquaintance. “Tell you what's 
a fact, Gabe: You take a dram of it, and before it 
gets clear down you've hit the other side of the room, 
and fell to the floor senseless.” 


He Knew 
Willis Sr—My son, I’m afraid you do not know 
the value of money. 
Willis Jr-—Sure I do. It’s about half what it wa’ a 
few years ago 


Correct 
Oil Promoter—Do you know what would happen 
if we struck oil in this well? 


l'riend—You'd be the most surprised man in the 


world 


Spare Her Blushes 
“Why does that pretty boarder blush every time she 
sees you: 
“IT got her laundry last week by mistake.” 























ANKLES, Wuicu Usep to Be Taspoo, Are Now ALL. THE Go 


The Promethean Jazz 


By Benyamtn De CASSERES 


E have become so wise that we no longer be- 

W lieve in “inspiration.” The cynic will say 

that is because, in literature, no one is nowa- 

days inspired. The Muses have become “clever.” 

“Smartness” is the divine afflutus. Concentration is 
the secret of “getting it over.” 

We do not know how the ancients got out their 
masterpieces. Some pretended to have pipe-jointed 
the Pierian Spring. When they wanted to write a 
great tragedy or an ode they put the old oaken bucket 
under the faucet in the back yard and drew off enough 
cf the sacred water to last them all night. Others, 
they say, hung around the Delphic Oracle and soused 
up on his wisdom. Many, no doubt, took to the bottle. 
Homer and Virgil called on the gods before opening 
their poetic veins. Beautiful witchcraft which today 
we no longer believe in. 

‘Round about the eighteenth century the gods, the 
Muses, the Pierian Spring and oracles went out of 
fashion. How did Shakespeare (who does not belong 
to any century) jazz up in order to get out the Son- 
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nets? It is certain he did not do “Hamlet” on old 
ale. And Falstaff and Lear and Iago never came out 
of stout. It was the “Ladye Faire” in those days, 
maybe. Before entering the grand competition for the 
bay and the laurel, genius tossed its glove to a pair 
of eyes. And few returned for the glove. 

Later. Theophile Gautier could not write inspired 
stuff unless he wore a red vest. 

When Byron had something on his chest he ordered 
a magnum of Burgundy. 

Sam Johnson, they say, tapped a hitching post three 
times, and presto!—the word-drool started. 

When ! sen dried up he watched a scorpion bite 
into an a)ple, and Brand started to walk around in 
dithyrambic can-cans in his brain. 

When Shelley wanted to put a finishing touch on a 
stanza he hurled his pen in the wall. Drawing it out, 
the stanza appeared ready-made. 

William Blake had a habit of sitting perfectly naked 
in his garden when he wanted to ascend. The neigh- 
bors called the “bobbies,” so William took to copper- 
plating. 

Mark Twain could only write in bed with a clean 
sheet over his feet. 
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Drain by R. B. FULLER 


Old Timer (to green workman)—Look at all them idiots watchin’ fer 
th’ rope to bust when there ain't one chance in ten of its happenin’! 


If you want to do a great lyrical poem take 
four stanzas of Swinburne twice every hour. 

If you want to do the prophet stuff read 
the Bible. 

Today inspiration comes at $1.50 net 
Everybody is inspired. The gods may be had 
for the asking—in the Public Library. 

Whatever is is right, said Alexander Pope 
Today he would say, whatever is is rewrite. 

Pegasus? The Divine Afflatus? Go to! 
Nothing to it! Give us some one else’s style 
and we can move the planet. 


Fifty-fifty 
Junior Proprictor—The bookkeeper’s atten- 
tion is about evenly divided between the pretty 
stenographer and the clock, it seems to me. 
Senior Proprietor (comparing clock with 
watch )—Well, both are a little fast. 


Time Enough Yet 


Wife—I am afraid that I’m not going to 
like our new neighbors. 

Husband—Well, my dear, I shouldn’t worry 
yet awhile. They may be people who do not 
want to be liked. 


Oh, Fudge! 
“King Richard was helped to escape from 
a donjon cell by Blondel, a minstrel.” 
“How ?” 
“History fails to state. I s’pose Blonde! 
got his violin and sawed off a few bars.” 


Mental Makeup 


The man who can’t make up his mind 
whether to marry or not usually lets the weary 
woman decide for him. 








Tolstoi could do nothing unless dressed like a peas- 
ant with a ham sandyich in his pocket. 

\nd so on, It is all sacred. He jests at genius who 
never had a scorned manuscript returned ! 

Inspiration, in these hustling days, is a matter of 
reading. A plastic, impressionable, soak-it-in imagina- 
tion can turn out anything by a process of vicarious 
creation. There are no ideas; there is only style. 
There is nothing new to be said; but there is an 
original way of saying so. 

If you want to write free verse take a header into 
“Leaves of Grass” for an hour or two. 

If you want to do some high-diving blank verse 
read “Paradise Lost.” 

If you want to do a legend read William Morris. 

If you want to do an editorial in great primer read 
‘Toilers of the Sea,” by Victor Hugo. 

If you want to write a book of epigrams buy one. 

If you want to exude a great psychological novel 
read Paul Bourget. 

If you want to get into the courts study Zola and 
Theodore Dreiser. 





Bug! 
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. SMALL 


Willie Bug (clerk in Bugtown’s optical shop)—Hey, Mr 
Hurry up! 
examined and fitted with tortoise-shell glasses! 


Mr. Potato wants to have all his eyes 







































Tnery LEAN AGAINST THE BLUE 


The 
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FrRoNT Store, THEIR TousLep WHISKERS HANGING Down 


Rag Chewers 


By Watt Mason 


Illustration by Ratpu Barton 


WILL not argue with you, friend, whatever topic 

you select; for arguments most always end in 

someone’s temper being wrecked; men start to 
argue feeling well, and loving all their fellow guys; 
but when they’ve argued for a spell they want to 
black each other’s eyes. They let their angry passions 
soar, all kind emotions they inter; they want to slosh 
around in gore, and fill the air with smoke and fur. 

I'll talk all day if you'll agree with anything I 
chance to say; I'll sit beneath my vine and tree, and 
talk, and talk, and talk away. I'll make the good old 
welkin feel that my harangue will never end; and if 
you do not like my spiel, you’re free to chase your- 
self, my friend. 

Perhaps you'll say, “I don’t agree with things 
you're saying through your face; and I'll give reasons, 
six or three, why you are widely off your base.” 

Then I pick up my folding chair, my corkscrew and 
my paper hat, and swiftly ooze away from there, for 
I won't argue this or that. Perhaps you're right, per- 
haps you're wrong, perhaps your dome is stuffed with 
bran; but I won’t sit, the whole day long, and argue 
things with any man. 

My neighbors seem to like to come to hear me talk 
of books and pups, and tumblebugs and chewing gum, 
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and works of art and buttercups. But when a neighbor 
would arise, and show me where I’ve missed a bet, I 
say, “Great Cesar! How time fiies! It’s time for 
bed, already yet.” 

And so we part with cordial smiles, and all my 
friends will come again, and hear me talk in forty 
styles of books and pigs and stallfed men. But if | 
argued with a jay, we’d merely kick up much dis- 
tress; he’d hate me when he went away, and I'd 
despise him, more or less. 

The “argufiers” throng the town; they lean against 
the Blue Front store, their tousled whiskers hanging 
down, and thrash old straw forevermore. They never 
get ahead an inch, and they will chew the same old 
rags until some peeler makes a pinch and they are 
fined for being vags. They hate each other as they 
chew the rags they’ve chewed so long upon; they 
hate each other fro and to, and by and large, and pro 
and con. 

They argue chestnuts day and night, they thrash old 
straw the whole year long; each chewer thinks his rag 
is right, and all the other rags are wrong. There's 
no decision in the game, there’ll be none in the years 
to come; it drags forever, just the same, and no one 
ever draws a plum. 




































, \ 
aes {  )) 
=’ | OF” taisying to kit 
| Zs the goose that lays 
the Golden egg 


























| Z 
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The Gasoline Engine 


By Epcar Maynew Bacon 


SCIENTIFIC journal offers a 
A prize to anyone who will tell 

it what to do with the exhaust 
of a gasoline engine. I am sending 
the information to JUDGE because the 
scientific journal is hampered by a 
slavish regard for technicalities, and 
besides I like Jupce’s regular rates 
better. If the editor of the scientific 
journal has a gasoline engine I am 
sorry. for him. I had one once. It 
was the most anemic piece of furni- 
ture that can be imagined. Its ex- 
haust was the only thing about it 
that vou could bank on. It was per- 
fect and perpetual. That engine 
cculd get exhausted as readily as a 
mid-Victorian heroine. When its job 
vas to saw wood it would sob and lie 


wn at the approach of a stick as 
big as a baby’s wrist. 

The farmers for several miles 
around used to gather and sit on the 
wood pile whenever I tried to start that engine. | 
suspected at first that they sympathized with that ex- 
hausted feeling, but I finally found that I was inno- 
cently running a domestic Monte Carlo. The betting 
was on the turn of the fly wheel. After that discovery 
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Suttor at Piano 
Lhe Girl (to he 
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“Hullo, Elsie! I just had some choc’late cake, an’ if we hurry 
can kiss me ’fore mother makes me wipe my mouth.” 
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Drawn by NORMAN ANTHONY 


‘singing )—“The Hours I Spend With Thee, Dear Heart.” 


rself)—Yes, that’s all he does spend! 


my fortunes mended considerably. Before that I had 
tried everything for that exhaustion—language and 
everything. 

Somebody has just suggested that I am on the 
wrong tack. That the scientific journal doesn’t mean 
that tired feeling, but the loud noise with which the 
engine tries to conceal the fact that it is shy on eff- 
ciency. 

How about using it to reduce the cost of living? 
One blast ought to furnish about one thousand syn- 
thetic pops for magnums of near-champagne. In 
special containers it might be kept in cold storage for 
years to animate Xmas bon-bons. Or it might be 
judiciously applied to mark the frequent changes in 
tempo in jazz music, the same effect that is now pro- 
duced by smashing the trombone on the piano. There 
are lots of things one might do with that exhaust. I 
got rid of mine by sticking the junk man with the 
engine. | 

The more one thinks of this matter the more sug- 
gestions come. That exhaust may be used to get the 
hired man up in the morning; to make the neighbors 
think you own an automobile; to get square with the 
fellow who has a cornet; to call the cows; to scare 
the cows away again. How about applying the Morse 
system to it and sending sweet love messages wafting 
over the landscape and far away—particularly far 
away—to the deafest of the only girls you ever— 
ever—for a long time—wafted messages? Try it 
some time. It may endear you to her family. 

Of course one might clothe the exhaust with some 
sort of Frankenstein corporeity and dispatch it to the 
Senate at Washington, D. C., but one fears that it 
would there lose all distinction and be overwhelmed 
in that Mecca of loud noises. 
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Gross Deception 


By Tom P. Morcan 


night,” related a resident of that portion of Arkansas. “Along 

in the shank of the moonlit evening a bunch of small boys, 
going home from a birthday party, seed a motor car stop, and some 
fellers get out of it and tote something down into the holler. The 
boys Injuned along and watched the fellers dig a hole at the foot of 
an overhanging tree, bury whatever it was they’d brung, and mark 
the spot with a cross on the tree. As soon as the men got back in 
their car and driv’ away the boys lit out in different directions for 
their homes. In mighty nigh no time a-tall yur came men—dads and 
uncles of the boys, and gents that was staying over night at their 
houses, and so on—with spades and one thing and another, and began 
to dig, and smack their mouths while they done so. 

“And, then, lo and behold, instead of the whiskey they expected 
to find they dug up a box containing nuthin’ in the living world but 
a mess of money and Liberty Bonds that the fellers had stole from a 
bank. You never seed men as mad in all your life. They shore would 
have lynched them infernal swindlers if they could have found ’em!” 


The Little Checks 


By STRICKLAND GILLILAN 


*°O night,” sad thing happened down Fiddle Creek way tuther 


I TOOK my chugging motor to an up-to-date garage, 
And I got a little check to carry ‘round. 

"Twill help, perhaps, to sidestep conversational barrage— 
So I have a little check to carry ‘round. 

I put it in my bill-fold with a lot of other junk— 

A claim check from a baggage man to identify my trunk, 

A red slip that the Pullmans say will get a man a bunk— 
Yes, I have a little check to carry ‘round. 


I took my busted time-piece to a jeweler, to mend, 
And I got a little check to carry round. 

He said: “If you should lose this tag, your ownership would end,” 
So I have a little check to carry ‘round. 

I took a filmy shirt-waist to a tuckery one day 

To have it tucked and hemstitched in the up-to-datest way. 

The girl said, “Here’s your ticket—keep it till you come to pay”— 
Lo! Another little check to carry ’round! 





Now I’m frightened as the mischief lest I lose them every one 
All those little checks I have to carry ’round— 

Or that I may get them twisted when the various jobs are done— 
Jobs for which these little checks I carry ‘round. 

If I gave the tag for tucking to the garage man, he’d say— 

Well, the printer wouldn’t print it; and the tucker would get gay 

If I offered her the car-check or the Pullman right-of-way— 
Oh, the little checks we have to carry ‘round! 


Complimentary 


Gertrude—Dear me, I am always saying the wrong thing. 
Mildred—Well, don’t let it worry you, dear. All agree that you are 
just the one to say it. 


Wanted a Change 


She—You horrid thing! The idea of your kissing me when you 
aren't even engaged to me! 
He—Oh, a fellow gets tired kissing the girls he’s engaged to. 
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An Exclusive Fashion 
Article | 


By Our Own ANNE RITTENHOUS! 


HE fur coat-collars and the new 
Directoire neck-stuff will this 
year, take it from the Women’s 
page writers, reach the high-fur mark 
touched in the 1918 Fall fashion 
freshet. You'll remember that the 
chins and mouths went out, and the 
noses were barely saved; the hats will 
again play the part of eye-extinguish- 
ers; the hair mattresses will continue to 
obliterate the ears. 

It will be a mighty intuitive husband 
who can this winter recognize his wife 
on the street, unless he knows her by = 
her ankles. All is not lost, for we did 





manage to save those in the general Drawn by Pav Retry 


mix-up. 

Women hide as shameful, nowadays, 
things that formerly were held to be 
quite blameless. There are ears. 
“Where?” yells the man we planted there for the 
purpose. “For instance” is what we mean. Ears? 
We confess we’ve always been partial to the curly 
little things; women’s particularly, with a few stray 
tendrils hovering about, seem adorable to us. But in 
these days they’re considered quite risque, almost in- 
decent. Mrs. Black says to Mrs. White: “Isn’t that 
Green woman the most brazen thing! To walk into 
a respectable house like mine with her ears perfectly 
nude. And the children right there in the room!” 

Also the females of the day cover as much of their 





Drawn by J. K. Bryans 


Hero—}'ve had my nose broken in two places. 


Sweet Thing—Well, you shouldn’t have gone into those places, 
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Trafic Officer—You can’t stand there, madam—you'll hafta move the car! 
Lady—My husband went into a store—I can’t drive so very well, and— 
and—you'll have to sit in and hold the baby. 


eyes as possible with hair and hat, saving only a 
corner of one in an endeavor to keep from running 
into fire-plugs and tripping over dog-leashes. Chins 
and mouths are gone, noses only, among the features, 
are still considered respectable, but probably no better 
than they should be, and the less shown of them the 
better. People simply are not doing it. 

On the other foot, however, ankles, which used to 
be taboo, are now all the go. All the women have ‘em 
and act as if quite expansive proof of their presence 
were required. Our grandmothers had no ankles, nor 
feet even. They'd have been scandalized and 
no doubt had the vapours if accused of such 
incriminating possessions. Oh well, other 
days, other ways. 

P. S.—The Editor thinks he detects a note 
of regret for the days that are gone. Not a 
thing to it. For our part we want all the 
ankles to be on hand and shouting “Present” 
loudly. They beautify the landscape. 

P. P. S—Well, on foot, then. Don’t be 
so finicky! 


Modern 


(At the family dinner-table) 
Mother (to eldest son)—Harry, will you 
say grace? 
‘Harry—O, Lord, for what we are about to 
go in debt for, make us duly resigned! 


Good Bait 
“After being my affianced for five years she 
breaks the engagement and sends back the 
ring.” 
“Well, that engagement ring has doubled in 
value. Wouldn’t wonder if you could get a 
better girl with it.” 

















Drawn by HERMAN PALMER 


Judge 


Joun A, Stercner, President ReuBpen 
Perriton MAxwe tt, Editor 


o 


Piya. 


> a 


At 


P. SLtetcuer, Secretar A. i. Rottaver, Tri 


J. A. Wacpron, J rary Editor 


ae) ae 


asurer 


Se 





Editorials 
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Older Students in Our Universities 


HE matriculators in our Universities in Septem- 
ber from the army and navy were the oldest ever 


known. They trooped, or ra 


and jack-legged, with beards, grey heads and crutches, 


into the halls of learning—war-w 


veterans hungry for an education. There was a great 
decrease in the departments of art—the majority 


wooing science. It is well—for 
woo a college widow. Besides, it 
for old men to be harrowing 
their feelings over the erotic 
literature in the academic fields 
—over Priam trying to keep a 
woman, and odes that would 
bring the blush of shame to a 
minister’s daughter. Science 
concerns all mankind for all time 
—but not womankind in college 
time. With our schools full of 
scientists the nation can cast off 
all the fetters of folly. We would 
deem ourselves emancipated 
from the thralls of all ancient 
superstitions except for the 
sneaking thought that Science is 
the blood-mother of Art, giving 
more perfect production and ful- 
ler appreciation. Such is the 
blessing of war. It sweeps ruth- 
lessly away the old prejudice 
against science, and the warriors, 
having saved their country in the 
field, return to save it in the 
laboratory. We passed the age 
of pioneers, survived an age of 
politicians, still are deep in a 
business age, and now are about 
to evolve into an age of science 

-a nation blown from the 
mouths of cannon into specta- 
cles and knowledge. We are 
through with the tickling trivi- 
alities of love and repudiate the 
puerile phenomena of beauty. 
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ther, hobbled, limped 


eary and world-wise 


it takes an artist to 
is positive'y indecent 
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Tue Axrtitupe Recorp 
Aviator—Hang it! Out of gas and beyond 
reach of the earth's gravity! 
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Genius is married to Science. 


Let the soldiers disci- 


pline the new American family into organized knowl- 
edge, binding thoughts and things, making the super- 
ficial the practical, turning dreams into deeds, ham- 
mering antagonism into harmony, developing specula- 
tion until inert nature is transformed into a mass of 
facts, transfiguring all the complexities of all the 
‘ologies to the simplicity of truth and giving to the 
next race of Yankees such faculties of universal power 
as shall make the tribe of German professors, who so 
long have illegitimately obsessed the earth, mere pikers. 


Judgelets 


Women express their love for 
animals by matrimony! 


* 


Changing the personnel would 
help most marriages a lot. 


* 


Somebody please invent an 
extra leg to lean on, when a 
friend starts in telling the way 
he feels about prohibition. 


* * * 


Why arrest butchers for sell- 
ing tainted meat, and allow 
Lucullus to serve “high” game 
to the gourmets at his table? 


* e a 


An investigation should be 
started at once to find out the 
reason for the plumbing invari- 
ably going wrong of a Saturday 
night. 

* *« * 


The returned doughboy may 
remark, “Well, anyhow, the 
League of Nations may take us 
some place where we can get a 
drink.” 
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Fifty-Fifty—The wife of a military 
man advertised for a girl to do gen- 
eral housework. The notice was re- 
sponded to by a particularly neat and 
competent young colored woman. The 
details were soon settled—number 
in the family, hours for meals, days 
out, no laundry, how often the drav 
ing room had to be dusted, when th 
silver had to be cleaned, etc 





“What wages do you expect?” asked 
the housewife. 
“Ah couldn't wo’k fo’ less ’an $50 


a month,” replied the candidate. 

“But, Mandy, that’s impossible. My 
husband is only a first lieutenant, and 
‘'t afford to pay such wages.” 

“That's too bad,” replied the maid 
“But, yo’ see, mah husband he’s a liet 
tenant too, and Ah mus’ have that much 
to keep him goin’.,.—New York World. 


Natural Mistake —Gerty Giddigad 
called the new maid and said tartly: 

“If you don’t improve, Marie, | shall 
have to dispense with your services.” 

“But I do my best,” Marie insisted. 

“Yesterday afternoon you insulted a 
friend of mine.” 

“Why I never even 

“When Uriah Umson called for me 
with his golf outfit he said you slammed 
the door in his face.” 

“Was that a golf bag he had?” 

“Tes. 

“I'm sorry, Miss, but I thought he 
was an umbrella mender.”—Y oungstown 
Telegram. 


But Not the University—Mrs. Ed- 
win was showing Selma, the new Swed- 
ish maid, “the ropes.” “This,” she said, 
“is my son’s room. He is in Yale.” 

“Ya?” Selma’s face lit up with sym- 
pathetic understanding. “My brudder 
ban there, too.” 

“Is that so? What year?” 

“Ach, he ban got no year, da jodge 
yust say, you Axel, sixty days in yail.” 
—Truth Seeker. 
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Marksmanship 


























wor 


Went out 


“Had a fine week-end. 
shooting at Tom’s place.” 

“Did you hit it?”—Bulletin (Sydney, 
Australia). 

Slight Misunderstanding — With a 
view to letting nothing escape her vig 
ilance, Mrs. Muggins cross-examined 
the prospective housemaid, cook and 
general help all in one. 

“You are quite certain you know 
your duties thoroughly?” she said, 
after deciding to engage her. “You 
will answer the door to visitors, and 
wait at table, and——” 

“Oh, yes, mum,” said Mary Jane. 
“I’m quite sure I will know how to go 
about them.” 

Mrs. Muggins was on the point of turn- 
ing away when a thought struck her, and 
she suddenly swung round to the girl. 

“Oh, by the way, do you know your 
way to announce?” 

“Well, mum,” replied Mary Jane, in- 
nocently, “I’m not sure about that, but 
I think I know my weight to a pound 
or so!"—Rehoboth Sunday Herald. 
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the World’s Humor 











Chicken Feed 
nocketbook, $3,000 in change. 
Reward.—Colorado Springs Gasette. 


Lost — Gray cloth 
Gazette 


No Joke—“Riches have wings,” 
sighed the Old Fogy. 

“Maybe,” replied the Grouch. “But 
you never heard of an instance in 
which they took a man to Heaven.”— 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Justification—“Mr. Blowster, I'm 
compelled to ask you for a raise in 
salary.” 

“*Compelled,’ sir? Nonsense. 
do you mean by ‘compelled’ ?” 

“Well, if you could hear a dictagraph 
record of the way my wife talks to me 
about my present income, you'd under- 
stand.”—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Waiting for Cold Weather—A young 
Swede in South Dakota who had been 
sent out to collect bills for the general 
store returned with this report: 

“Yon Brown, he say he pay when he 
sell his wheat; Ole Oleson, he say he 
pay when he sell his oats; and Yon 
Yonson, he say he pay in Yanuary.” 

“In January,” repeated the proprietor, 
surprised. “Why he never set a date 
before. Are you sure he said January?” 

“Vell, Ay tank it bane Yanuary. He 
say it bane dam cold day when yon 
get your money.”—American Legion 


Weekly. 
Paying Our Debts—Thomas W. La- 


mont in a recent luncheon speech di- 
gressed from his theme to tell of some- 
thing he saw in France which clearly il- 
lustrated the eagerness of the American 
doughboy to fulfill his mision abroad. 
One day he saw a battalion of American 
soldiers returning from the trenches, 
wearing a haggard look and covered 
with mud. At the head of the proces- 
sion marched a lad carrying a banner 
with the following inscription: “We 
paid our debt to Lafayette, now who 
the hell else do we owe?”—Wall Street 
Journal. 


What 
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World Peace 





























Mars (til Fredsengelen Ven husk, ved naeste Korsvei vi mcetes. 
meet again at the next crossrocd 


Krigsguden 


as 
i 


ars to Peace Dut remember, v 
—Vikingen (Christiania). 


é/ 


“How do they do it, tell me?” 


$r wa ; 
/ They make the bay windows stan 
\ out by stuffing little gobs of false hair 
inside.” 
a 


“How did you ever learn that?” 

“I know a lady who helps to sweep 
out a department store mornings.” 

“My word!” 

“And she says the gobs fall out and 
, Well Placed—Aunt Mary had been clog up the vacuum cleaners.”—} oungs- 
introduced to all the friends of the mas Tele 
, . oie . romn eicgram. 
family while visiting her brother. Now, : 
womanlike, she was trying to discover 
if her niece favored any young man es- 
pecially. 

“That young Mr. Smarte, who comes 
here seems a clever sort of man, 
Maude,” she begun. 

“Yes,” replied Maude, “he is clever 

“What is he by profession?” 

‘A bit of lawyer and a bit of a mu- 
sician.” 

“But what is he really?” asked aunty 
puzzled. 

“Well,” explained the girl, “the law- 
yers say he is a musician, and the mu 
sicians say he is a lawyer.”—London 
Answers. 


Inside Infotmation—“Every little 
day,” said the Slangster, “a wise guy 
gets hep"to: some new idee.” 

“Tust—ah+what do you wish to con- 
vey?” the Social Scamp inquired. 

“Ever notice how some of these baby 
vamps mask in their ears with scallops 
of hair?” 

“Tl cawnt say asl have, old dear.” 

“Well, the hair comes down over the 


listeners like part of a waterfall, and 
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Sure It Does—“Oh, well, politeness 
doesn’t cost anything,” observed the 
Old Fogy. 

“It doesn’t, eh?” commented the 
Grouch. “It often costs you your seat 
in a crowded street car.”—Cincinnatt 
Enquirer. 


Not Like the Old Days—“Times 


have changed,” sighed i n le Bill Bot 


“Times have surely changed.” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“A little family party I attended last 
night. The women folks talked politics 
while the men folks got off in a corner 
and exchanged recipes,”—IlVashington 
‘far. 


His Suggestion—“‘We'll have to 
economize this Christmas, my dear.” 

“Yes, but how?” 

“I've an idea. Let’s give your rela- 
tives the same kind of cheap gifts we 
always give my folks.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Both Suffering—“My boy,” said Mr. 
Grabcoin to his son, Jack, “you've been 

member of the firm for three months 
row.” 

‘So I have, dad. And I must confess 
tha’ .t is getting to be a sort of endur- 
ance test for me.” 

“Umph! Don't flatter yourself, my 
boy. I'm giving a pretty fair exhibition 
of endurance, myself.” — Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 

















tucked up somehow underneath or in 


the back.” “Have you heard Brown’s story of how he scored off a taxi-driver this 
“My word!” morning ?” 
“I’ve just found out how they do it.” “Yes. I told him it last night."—Tatler (london) 
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Jones—This is—er—hardly what | « 

pected from your advertisement. 
Landlady—Well, you ain't what | 

thought you was from your letter. 


London Opinion. 








YESTERDAY 


But yesterday the world was bright; 
The sun was flooding all with light, 
The sky was blue, the air was clear, 
It really seemed that Heaven was near! 
Such joy surrounded everything; 

It made me want to laugh and sing; 
It made me feel so bright and gay 
And glad—but that was yesterday! 


And now the sky is dark and drear 

And Heaven seems no longer near! 

If I should sing ’twould be a rune 

Set to a doleful minor tune; 

For joy has left me, and this life 

Seems but a time of toil and strife 

No longer does my heart feel gay 

I had ten dollars yesterday 
—Somerville Journal 


MISSIONARY 
Behold the South Sea Islander! 
The pore, benighted brute, 
He hasn't got no telephones, 
No law courts, no dress suits; 
He sets around and sins and grins 
And lives on fish and fruit! 
He doesn’t pay for what he eats, 
He doesn’t pay no rent; 
He doesn’t ever work or steal, 
Nor has nor needs a cent. 
And yet the doggone heathen, he 
Pretends that he’s content! 
He lives just as old Adam did 
Before that mighty fall, 
His garden gives him everything 
For which his tastes may call; 
He doesn’t fret about mankind 
And he’s never sick at all 
O, let me go and try to save 


That happy, sinful cuss! 


I'll teach the standards of our tow1 
And make him more like us. 
Or mavbe I'll let him save me 
I guess I might do wuss!) 
—Chicago Nez 
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Bright Kid—//ommy—Isn't “whole 

some” a funny word, father? 
Father—What's funny about it. 
Tommy—Why, take away the whok 


of it and you have some left.—Lond 
NSwCrS. 








Defined I what’s a skeptic?” 

English “A skeptic, my son, is a person who 

doubts anything that you are sure of. 
Boston Transcript. 


Titles Occupational—An 
paper suggests the use of generic names 
for household help, as for instance, 
“Jenny” for 


“Palmer” for parlormaid: 
for scullery maid and 


general, “Scully” 

so on. All very well, but suppose in 
the first case there were three parlor 
would it distinguish them as 


maids 
“Palm,” “Palmer” and “Palmist’’? 


How He Knew—“The wicked stand 
in slippery places.” 
“How do you know they are wicked? 
“By the language they use when they 


slip Boston Globe. 






Cold Calculation 








q > 

" iL! A 
“Why, Johnny! What are you doing?” 

“I’m trying to catch cold.” 

“What?” 

“Yep. When Mamma kisses me, she'll get it, and then when Dad kisses her, 
he'll get it, and that will fix him for spanking me yesterday.”—Fliegende Blactter 
Vunich 
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His Race 











Cause and Effect—For Rent—1 
building formerly known as the Whit 
City Saloon. Owners will remodel s 
to suit responsible tenant A splendid 

1 


place to keep cow and chickens. In 
quire at street car office —Centrali 
Sentinel. 

No Softness There—“Last night.” 
remarked the rhapsodist, “all the vil 
lage was bathed in soft moonshine.” 

“Friend,” rejoined Uncle Bill Bottk 
top, “you've got it wrong. I'll admit 
the presence of copious moisture. But 
I've got to remind you that moonshine 
is about the hardest liquor produced.” 

Washington Star. 

Oh, Joy!—The bibulous stranger 
heaved a sich of content as he hoisted 
his foot and rested it comfortably on 
the bar rail in a hospitable Kentucky 
kaif 

“Shay!” he said to the Bartender. 
“If I had known that Prohibition wuz 
anything like this, I'd have voted for 
it long ago.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Faith in Adversity—Joe Fountain of 
Bootjiack, Mich., was willing to plead 
guilty in court to the charge of mak 
ing liquor, having a private still in his 
home. Prosecuting Attorney Lucas told 
the court that he tried to get a promise 
of reformation from Joe, a promise at 


is 
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Apologies to Mr. Ananias—Seven 
years ago a farmer living west of 
Charles City, Ia. hung his vest on a 
fence in the barnyard. A hungry calf 
chewed up a pocket of the garment in 
which was a standard gold watch 

Last week the animal, a staid old 
milch cow, was butchered for beef and 
the timepiece was found in such a posi- 
tion between the lungs of the cow that 
the respiration—the closing in and the 





ight go wet ag 
\s Joe's infra 
making a little sp 
‘ was rele ised 
" ’ 
> ‘ até 





lling of the lungs—kept the stem- 
winder wound up and the watch had 
lost but four minutes in the seven 








years—Mason City (Ja.) Globe Ga- 
cette. 

Unreported—‘So you've got an acci- 
dent to report, have you?’ said the 
head clerk to the foreman of the 

rks. 

“Yes, sir,” said the foreman: then 

; he paused a while, gnawing his pen 
; minutes ad reflectively, before handing over his re- 
port 
he latter re | as follow 
S apart date March 31st N re ot 1- 
der Poe idly crushed y 
ed Accidental blow f fel- 
l workman's hammer. Remarl ; 
1 refrain from drinl Right, 1 the cler But why 
nder of his hfe no ‘Remark 
Joe’s answer. “It “Well, sir,” replied the foreman, 
in slowly, “seein’ as ‘ow you know what 
tion included only ill is, and seein’ as ‘ow you know 
irit for his own us that it was ‘is big toe what was hurt, 
on payment of th I—well, I didn’t like to put ‘em down. 
ty ] iu Rit 


The “Dud” Show 


She—This poor girl on my left was crying during the love scene. 
He—I expect she remembered how much her seat had cost; I could almo:: 


weep myself.—Lonc 


lon Opinion. 
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He Heard Men Growling 
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Dis, maman, cest-il tci le jardin d’acclimatation 
“Say, Mamma, is this the Zoo?”—Le Péle Méle (Paris). 








An Obsolete Demonstration—"| used 
to get out on the farm and work to 
show my constituents I was a horny- 


handed son of toil,”” remarked Senator 
Sorghum. 

“Recently 2?” 

“No. The last time I tried it a 
delegation of my best voters came 
iround and wanted to know what I 
meant by putting in all those hours 
a day and trying to avoid paying 
wages.”—IVashington Star. 


As Far as He Got—‘“Does that 
friend of ours think he understands 
the duties of the office to which he 
eeks appointment ?” 

“I don't believe he has taken that 
part of the matter into consideration 
All he was thinking about was a salary, 
a title and a place to sit during the 


day.”—IVashington Star. 


Obsolete—“‘Do you keep a-smiling? 
“Naw,” said Senator Spug, “there's 
nothing in that stuff as regards politi 
cal life. I owe my success to a por 
tentous frown.”—Louisville Courter 


lournal. 


Literary Precision—‘“Are you going 
to pay any attention to these epithets 
that are being hurled at you?” 

“Yes, indeed,” answered Senator Sor- 
ghum. “I’m having them all carefully 
copied and filed away. I may need 
them when it comes my turn to call 
names.”—IlVashington Star. 


A Safe System—“Of course, y: 
have made some mistakes in your ca 
reer.” 

“I decline to admit it,” replied Sena 
tor Sorghum. “I have a large corps 
of stenographers, clerks and_ political 
lieutenants whose chief business it is 
to assume responsibility for any mis 
takes.”"—IVashington Star. 


Looking for Bids—“Did you ever 
use money in an election?” 

“No,” said Senator Sorghum. “I 
have been accused of it, but I have 
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always found that when you began to 


hint at money anybody with a _ vot 
to sell got his mind entirely off the 


election and wanted to turn it into an 
auction.”—IVashington Star. 


Feminine Weapon—‘Do you sup- 
pose the suffragists will ‘knife’ any of 
our party leaders when they get the 
ballot?” aske I old-fashioned politi- 
cian 

‘Knife,’ sir replied Mr. Dub 
waite. “I hardly think so, but I’ve 
heard several belligerent ladies say they 
had hatpins out fer certain statesmen 
who oppose the ratification of the suf 
frage amendment.”—Birmingham A 
llerald. 

Fickle Applause—“Did your speech 
get prolonged applause?” 

“Yes,” said Senator Sorghum; “al 
most as much as the jazz orchestra 
that played at the reception the same 
evening. —IVashington Star. 


Speedy Gratification 




















FHlabian salido & dar una vuelta 


They went out to take a spin in their motor.—Revista Mensual (M 
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Vadrid 

















Excellent Progress 
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Rev. Snickers—And your daughter, Mrs. 


for nursing—how is she? Well, I hope? 
Mrs. Bunks—Splendid, thank you, sir. I 
up for ’er final contaminations.—Sydne} 1 


ne 4 


The Test—“George proposed to me 
last night.” 

“Did you accept him?” 

‘Of course I did Any man why 
would propose now with the cost of liv- 





ing where it is, must love a girl a lot."— 
Detroit Free Press 


An Inducement—She—Really, _ if 
you persist in making love to me every 
time you call, I shall have to ask you 


to discontinue your visits. 
He—Darling, be my wife, and I'll 
promise never to speak another word 


f love to you as long as I live—B 


Ty scrip 
Practical Also—She—Isn’t it ro- 
unt sitting out here by the mellow 





Bunks—the one that was going in 


ast we ‘eard from ‘er she was goin’ 
ustralia) Bulletin. 


He—Yes, and besides your father 
can’t kick about his electric light bill.— 
Boston Transcript. 

Oh, Spludge!—“There goes a man 
after my own heart!” said Miss Peache, 
after a young man had chatted for a 
while and said good-by. 

“Is that so?” asked Miss Sharpe. 

“Yes,” replied Miss Peache. “He 


has proposed to me four different 
times.”"—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
A Kick In It—Bill—So you pro- 


posed to Lulu last night 


Gill—Ye Ss. 


\nd the old man kicked you ont 
doors, I suppose?” 
“No, he didn’t. He didn’t wait until 
I got outdoors!”"—Vonkers Statesma 
A Well-Defined Hint — “Jack, 


mother was looking when you kissed 
last night.” 


H] | 


. 1 >" 
w aida she take I 


‘ 
“Well, she said she felt satisfied that 


meant business.””— Boston Tran- 


20 














“Over the Hills’—“This car of 
yours will land me to the poorhouse.” 

“Well, it’s a good thing I picked out 
a hillclimber, hubby.”—Louisville Cour- 
ter-J ournal. 


A Fast Worker—“When you threw 
yourself on the mercy of the court, did 
the judge show that he had a kind 
heart?” 

“He didn’t reveal much of anything,” 
replied the motorist, “except a most un- 
seemly haste to be gone. He must have 
had a golf game or something of that 
sort on hand. The celerity with which 
he fined me $50 and adjourned court 
took my breath away, along with the 
$50."—Birmingham Avge-Herald. 


Often Unmovable—Redd—Do you 
know what a stationary engine is? 
Greene—Sure! That one in my fliv- 
ver is a good part of the time—Yon- 
rs Statesman, 


Man’s Ways—-“Jobbles will make 
some facetious remark when his car 
breaks down 40 miles from the near- 
est town.” 

“Ves?” 

“If he gets paint on a brand-new suit 
of clothes he'll try to join in the laugh 
at his expense.” 

“Quite so.” 

“But if he puts a penny in a slot ma- 
chine and nothing comes out, he im- 
mediately ‘sees  red.’”—Birmingham 
Age-Herald 


The Enemy Within 








“Vous partes donc en querre, m'sieu 


rtefourll 


Non, jvats acheter u mart de 
poivre 
“Going to war? 
,o, to the corner grocer s. Le Rire 
wis). 


























Rebuked— Small Girl (to her little 
brother )—Why can’t yer enjoy yerself? 
Yer’ve seen two fights an’ a naccident, 
an’ been trod on by a V.C. Yer wouldn't 
‘ave ’ad treats like them if the Germans 

d won. Ungrateful little monkey !”— 
London Tit-Bits. 









The Cause—Teddy hated to wash 
his face more than once a day. Just 
as vehemently he liked to use the hose 
to sprinkle the flowers. Father had to 
remonstrate with him for oversprin 
kling his flowers. “You'll make them 
wilt if you sprinkle them at any time 
except in the morning,” he told him. 

\ few days later mother was try- 
ing to persuade him to wash his face 
for lunch. Then grandmother tried to 
use her influence. “Why, I always wash 
my face before lunch,” she told him. 

Then Teddy looked at grandma’s 
wrinkles and remembered the flowers. 
“Yes, and just see how wilted it is,” 
he retorted.—/ndianapolis News. 






















Gave Daddy Away — Mr. Daniels, 
the minister, was being entertained at 
dinner. Little Ralph was allowed to 
be present, 

“Do you always say your prayers 
at night, my little man?” asked the 












“Yes, sir.’ was the boy’s prompt 
reply, “and mother does, too.” 

“That's right. And your father says 
his, too, doesn’t he?” 

“No, sir,” said Ralph, “he don’t have 
to say any prayers.” 

“Why, what do you mean?” asked 
the minister. 

“He don’t have to,” repeated the 
child, “because he never gets home 
till it’s broad daylight, an’ then what 
. * SAS aw abv 2” Dstteh 
“Conducteur! est-ce que vous allez a Saint-Lazare?” Cuca Telok or ar 
“Ouelquefois, le dimanche....pour y voir ma poule.” ee ere ? 

“Conductor, do u go to Saint-Lazare?” A War Child 


“Yes—Sundays—to see my girl.”—Le Rire (Paris) 









































He Knew—‘“Here is a message from 
your departed wife.” 
“I beg your pardon, madam, but it 


is 


not. 

“Why are you so positive?” 

“It hasn’t a postscript.”—Jacksonville 
Loos Times-Union 





An Unusual Reply—Fatun— 
u wouldn't talk while I’m shavir 
you've made me cut my chin. 

I Urs. F.—Don’t worrv, dear; you've 


Exasperating Husband—‘“Heavens, 
what a man!” 

“What's the trouble, my dear?” 

“We quarreled again this morning. 





. or - ot 1 » mor —Pearsi ’ 
said, ‘You poor fish, you ran around Cc rwo m f son s 
af f ; f 4 Planni S : ee 
ufter me for three years before I'd anning a Surprise- rs. Craw- 
consent to marry you, dropping on your ford—You must love your husbar 
knees and proposing to me r and very dearly if you save all the letters 
over again in the most absurd fashion.’” he sends you while you're in the cour 
“And what did he say to that?” tr 
“He said, ‘My love, don’t mix meta- Mrs. Crabshaw—I'm keeping them 
yhors A fish could not possibly per- for comparison, my dear. I'm sure t 
form the feats you attribute to me.’ ”"— catch him in a le t. Louts Gl 
irmingham A Herald lemocra holn 
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‘Double. 
double 
toil and 


trouble* 


Meacheth. 























SPEAKING OF STRIKES. 


St. Louis Republic. 


























“Vere Is Dor Tam Doc?” 
Los Angeles (Cal.) Times. 




















4 Menace NEVER 
REMOVES It. 











Damaces! 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 















4 


a! tp 
ld 








6 NORMAL. 


CONDITIO 
Z Z N 
YY 




















We Can’t Hotp Tus Pose 
Lonc 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 








BLocKING THE PATH. 
The Providence Journal. 
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This department will be a regular feature of JUDGE. We will pay $1 each for acceptable “Bad Breaks” which may be clipped 


from newspapers, magazines or l 


foonctod 7 ee esnen rer? ot ao, be 
i ed expressi n, J DGil will pa » 5. 


the bona fide nature of the “break.” 
already published as 


Embarrassing SILK PETTI 
COAT lost between Gimbel’s and Wool 
worth’s, 5th Ave., Saturday afternoon; 
Olson, 768 lox St., Bronx 


yr. a 
vew 2 OTK 


re ward 


f . 
/imerican, 


One Eared Pup—$100 REWARD 

Small white female poodle, one light 
brown ear. 16th St., 7th Ave. Hibbs, 
109 7th Ave. Vew York IVorld. 


Pugilistic—Cablegram from Consui 
General Robertson, Buenos Aires, states 
Argentine law demands slop chest 
stores and other ship's stores be mani 
fested in detail. If this is not done, 
they will be liable to fines and conris 
IcATION.—N,. Y. Daily Marine Record. 


Internal Scalping—MANICURING, 
facial and scalp treatment, IN OR OUT. 
McDonell (colored), 100 West 139th, 
apartment 7. ’Phone 5396—Audubon.— 
Newark (N. J.) Evening News. 


Delicate Choice—GENTLEMAN, 
47, wishes to meet with LADY OR WIDOW, 
view matrimony Box 812 Star.—To- 
ronto (Can.) Daily Star. 


A Cold Gesture—Blenner, who had 
got what he came to learn, nodded 
CLAMLY, and arose—“Scribner’s” for 


Uctover. 

Calendar Cleaning—WANTED— 
Woman for sweeping Fridays. Mrs 
H. A. Morse, 1042 Purchase St—New 


Bedford (Mass.) Standard. 

Equine Enterprise—FOR SALE— 
Horse, been in grocery business. Apply 
203 Alden Road, Fairhaven.—New Bed- 
ford (Mass.) Standard 


Page Burbank! — GARDENER 
who has knowledge of GLoWERS and 
lawns, to look after residential prop- 
erty. Box 912 Star—Toronto (Can.) 
Daily Star. 


Winter Work—_ W AN TED— 
Steamfitters on ladies’ and gents’ gar- 
ments 700 Franklin St., Elizabeth— 
Newark (N. J.) Star-Eagle. 


Too Rarified—RARE opening for 
competent bookkeeper - correspondent 
who can invest $4,000,000 and show him- 
self really qualified Address N-422, 
Times-Picayune.— New Orleans (La.) 
Times. 
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s and all readers are invited to « 


The origin 


“Bad Breaks” are desired by 


ntribute. I 


Clipped jokes are not 


JUDGE. 


Ms > oat ste - * , . > oe " ’ > 
1l clipping, with its source indicat 


No “Bad Breaks” rejected will be returned to si 





This Week’s Prize 
‘*Break”’ 
Contributed by 
IrnMA V. SCHULTZ 
Line Up, Please! 


22,500 automobiles were stolen 
last year. Leave yours with us. 
It may be the next—Davenport 
Iowa) Daily Times. 











Very Cross Current—‘In the final 
answer to the problem a negative value 
of any current is then to be INTERRUPTED 
as a current which flows in the direction 
opposite to that assumed as the positive 
sense.”—Pender’s “Electricity & Mag- 

ctism for Engineers.” 


Double Relationship—Police Judge 
Mortimer E. Smith today fixed bail at 
$15,000 and held Raymond A. Rapp, 
2625 Hyde St. HUSBAND AND FATHER 
OF A TWO-YEAR-OLD BABY GIRL, to answer 
to the Superior Court. — Oakland 
Calif.) Post. 


Phone The Parker H ous e — 
WANTED—Room with breakfast and 
GARAGE space; refined gentleman; ref- 
erence. Address H. R. 13, News office. 

Buffalo (N. Y.) Evening News. 


A Hot One—War Department. In- 
structions to this effect have been re- 
ceived from General Peyton C. March, 
Chief of Staff at Washington, by Ser- 
PEANT Pepper, in charge of the local 
recruiting station—Odakland (Cal.)*Post. 


A Black Flock—Martin is one of 
Marion County’s products and is very 
much interested in cattle raising and 
farming, having lately purchased se\ 
eral nice head of crows. — Orlando 
Fla.) Morning Sentinel. 


Family Bargain — For men and 
young men and at a price that is low 
compared with the price of other lines 
of goods. A man can buy a suit for 
ONE-HALF THE PRICE THAT HE PAYS FOR 
HIS WIFE OR DAUGHTER.—Beaver I’alley 

Vv. ¥.) News 
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most amusing error of the types or 


in each instance, must be sent in to shor 


] 


nders unless postage ** ‘nclosed and none 


“Bad Breaks.” 


Unique Contortion—She grew so 
rapidly that the room was hardly big 
enough to contain her, although she was 
lying on the floor with her HEAD draw 
up to her chin.—Louisville Courter- 
Tournal. 


Easy Work—Wanted—Girls to trim 
rough sailors.—Sign in milliner’s win 
dow (Philadelphia). 


Very Open Plumbing—For Rent 
\ house of 8 rooms and two baths on 
the trolley track. — Greenwich (Comn.) 
News & Graphic. 


The Cry of Silence—Struck dumb 
with amazement, she SHRIEKED again 
and again.—Forgotten Love. Novel b 
H. S. Peyrin. 

Zeroic—He further declared that 
the race riots in various parts of the 
country were the “hellish” results of 
radical labor propaganda among the 
negroes, and concluded with the asser- 
tion that the vast middle class of Amer- 
ica, constituting fully 0 per cent of the 
population, ultimately would be forced 
in self-defence to create a real revolu- 
tion.—N. Y. Tribune. 


For the Doctor’s Eyes—Penetrating 
far into Africa, Australia, England, and 
wherever the English TONGUE was READ.” 
—Ainslee’s Magazine for November. 


Monkeying with the Calendar 
real treat is promised to the citizens o 
Winchester and Clark county on THURS- 
pAY when Senator A. O. Stanley, ac- 
companied by Congressman Barkley will 
deliver addresses in this city on WED- 
NESDAY NIGHT, the TWENTY-THIRD day of 
October at the courthouse.—IV inchester 

Ky.) Sun, 


on > 


Smoke Scream—Cigars that sold for 
seven cents straight have gone to eight 
cents; THOSE THAT SOLD FOR FIFTEEN 
CENTS HAVE GONE TO TEN CENTS STRAIGHT. 

The Patriot (Harrisbura, Pa.) 


Queer Bulls—The strangers, Two 
BULL HEIFERS, sauntered unaccompanied 
down East Main Street—Amsterdain 
N. Y.) Recorder-Democrat. 


Repairing the Huns—‘“Reparation 
of German prisoners of war is proceed 
ing satisfactorily, and will probably be 
complete October 3.—Army & Nat 


Reaister. 








Drain by HERMAN PALMER 


Best of the 


DANCE 


BeauTiruL Onto Biues. One-step 

I'm Forever Blowinc Busses, Waltz. 
Played by Columbia 
Quartet. Columbia A-2784. 

“Beautiful Ohio” ragged and 

blued into a fox trot by droning, 
syncopating saxophones. The bub- 
ble-blowing event is a bit growly, 
but wondrously rhythmic, and the 
preponderance of deep metal voices 
is relieved by singing by Campbell 
ind Burr, with a piano in the back- 
ground. Interesting to listen to and 
excellent for dancing. 


Breeze. Fox trot. Played by Synco 
Jazz Band 
Tec. Me. Fox trot. Played by Wal 


dorf-Astoria Dance Orchestra. Co 


lumbia A-2783. 


New 


Disco's SELE< 





Saxophone 





Under the consecutive weekly head- 
ings: “Vaudeville,” “Dance,” “Con- 
cert,” and “Opera,” Disco's lists 
appear regularly in JUDGE. 

He makes a careful study of all 
the standard records as issued, and 
from these chooses the few which 
he considers most desirable. This 
week he selects from the month’s 
dance records. 

Disco gladly answers questions 
regarding phonographs and records 
of all makes. He will tell you which 
artists have recorded your favorite 
selections and which compames have 
issued them. In writing, enclose self- 
addressed envelope for reply. 








~——e-—~ — 


— 
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Jazz of the sort that brooks no denial. 
People who have planned to sit out this 
dance will be obliged to change their minds, 
‘Breeze,” itself a tune above the average, 
has a middle layer, “Dixie Is Dixie Once 
More,” which is indubitably the real stuff. 
The Waldorfers do “Tell Me” in their 
characteristic suave yet snappy style 

Cuu-Cuvu-San. Fox trot. 
Taxt. One-step. Played by Joseph Samuels’ 
Orchestra. Pathé 22179. 

A chop suey fox trot of distinctive 
melody, played with zest. On the reverse 
is a descriptive one-step—musically con- 
ventional, but novel as far as the idea is 
concerned. It treats of hailing and riding 
in taxies. 

Creo. Fox trot 

Grats Are Like THE WEATHER 
Played by Aeolian Dance Orchestra, Aeol- 
ian-Vocalion 12212. 

A pair of strictly danceable tunes pre- 
sented with skillful variety; sometimes the 
lighter instruments are holding a polite 
little party; sometimes Rudy Wiedoeft 1s 
making his saxophone carry on like an 
educated turkey gobbler, and sometimes 
the drummer is smiting out right and left 
amid his noise appliances. 

Eves Tuat Say “I Love You.” One-step. 
Tue Music or Wepptnc Cuimes. Fox trot. 
Played by Conway's Band. OkeH 1241. 

Busy brass band medleys played with 
finish. 
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One-step.. 


Ill. News 


Louisiana Five, midnight 


jassifiers, changed by day’s 


glare into a squintet. 


24 


Stipe, Ketty, Swipe. 


Itt Say Sue Does. 


CLEo. 


—_— — 


‘'m Forever 





Phonograph Records 


TT O8 S 


Fiorma Brives. Fox trot. 

LonesoME Bivues. Fox trot. 
by Dabney’s Band. 
calion 12211. 

Jazz scrimmages. In the second 
half the Dabney team stick to their 
well-known mass formation; in the 
first they adopt open play, the trom- 
bone full-back performing spectacu- 
lar runs through a broken field. 


Played 
Aeolian-V o- 


Foor WarMeER. Fox trot. 
B-Hap-e. One-step. Played by Louis- 
tana Five. Edison 50569. 

Happy hysteria, led by a reckless 
clarinet shrieking with delight. Con- 
tagious. The recording is so life- 
like that the listener has no protec- 
tion whatsoever from the seductive 
syncopation. 


Arn’t ’EN Got’EN No Time To Have THE 
Bruges. Fox trot. Played by Louisiana 
Five. 

One-step. Played by 
Wilbur Sweatman’s Original Jazz Band 
Columbia <A-2775. 


Further excitement by the Frenzied Five. 
After what that clarinet goes through in 
this one number it must have to lie down 
in the dark for a week. Mr. Sweatman 
presents a slithery-footed, inebriated trom- 
bone, supported by its able-bodied asso- 
ciates. 


Medley fox trot. Played 
by All Star Trio. 
Fox trot. Played by Emerson Mili- 


tary Band. Emerson 1069. 


Saxophones, xylophone and piano pool- 
ing their enthusiasm most pepfully. “Cleo,” 
another anti-dawdling piece, is well done 
by a brass band, with rattling good drum- 
ming on the side. 


Want A Dapvy. Medley fox trot. Played 
by Emerson Military Band, 
Birowinc Buseres. Waltz. 
Played by George Hamilton Green’s Nov- 
elty Orchestra. Emerson 1067. 
Decidedly good. The fox trot is buoy- 
antly brazen. The waltz is sprinkled with 
xylophone spice. 


(Continued en page 32) 

















Song Must Have Its Sustenance 

















Leora Lucey WasHes Down THI Exisie Baker’s Forxrut Catcues Corp De GocorzA CHEERFULLY SENDS A 
NEWS WITH A Cup OF COFFEE WHILE THE CAMERA CLICKS Bon Bon to Its Doom 














FRANK Croxton Enjoys A SANDWICH EATING AN ORANGE, FRANCES Rita FornrtA Finns It EssentrAu 10 
WITH LACTEAL ACCOMPANIMENT Wuite Ponpers THE Seep Dis- Re-SAMPLE THE CHAMPAGNE SAUCE 
POSAL PRORLEM 








Photos by Bain News Service 





IN AN Emercency AL Jotson Uses A Henry Burr PrePArRES TO DivipE AND Max Rosen REHEARSES THE FORMAL 
Hanpy Srtrop-Gap CONQUER RECEPTION OF A SWEET 
2s 
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HOULD all plots be sup- In “Hitechy Koo” there is no 
yressed, or should they be P| S _—, plot at all, but Raymond Hitch- 
aon ed to work themselves ot upp ression cock takes its place. His pro- 
out harmlessly ? By Lawton MACKALI logue before the curtain and be 

Musical comedies are of two = hind his front lock of hair, gives 
sorts: those in which the plot is us the situation—the “what-has- 

a necessity, and those in which it is a nuisance. If it happened”—and throughout the subsequent show we 

concerns a duchess in disguise or a scapegrace in dutch discern his sage motivation. The human-limbed steed 

with his uncle, or a millionaire arriving at a Palm responds to the sound of his voice with joy and obedient 

Beach hustlery, it isn’t a plot at all; it’s a pest. clog dancing, and the still more human-limbed “ponies” 

Just when the leading damsel has captivated us with prance attendance upon him with perfect docility. 
her dancing, and given two chairs and a library table If, seeing him in the Pocahontas scene mauled by 
the waltz-over and has whirled fluffily out through a the merry Indians, we have momentary doubts as to 
doorway in expectation of seven encores; just then who rules the revel, these are happily dispelled in the 
in butts this plot pest in the shape of a lawyer and the barber shop session, when we behold him as the Grim 
villain, will in hand, to explain that the hero will come Reaper shave a writhing victim, wiping, the while, his 
into Much Money provided he marries within the tazor on the latter’s necktie, as his accomplices, the 
next half-hour. That is, they would explain, were manicure and the bootblack, pounce upon the help- 
not these legal matters squelched by the applause. So, less unfortunate’s hands and feet. Then indeed we 
tactfully, before anyone throws a brick, these repre- know that Hitchy dominates the drama. 

sentatives of the plot withdraw and the encore occurs. “The Passing Show of 1919,” at the Winter Gar- 

But this preliminary peekaboo of theirs was useful den, has no plot either, and no Hitchy; but it has 
in this way: It gave the leading lady a chance Muchness, which keeps it moving. There is 

to appear to shoo them out with her éclat safety in numbers. With time alloted on a 

It is so easy, it’s almost a shame to short ration basis, no performer has a 
take the glory Pirouetting person- chance to pall. Even Beauty is mar- 
ality can put it over plot in a single tialed for only brief dazzlements. 
saucy skip And this is the most beautiful as 

Yet plot perseveres. Encore fol- well as the best show ever wit- 
lows encore,and the damsel springs nessed at the Winter Garden. 

all the “specialties” she has, but Personally conducted revues, 

each time the lawyer and villain glorified vaudeville, and Hippo- 

come back with the persistence of drome hugeness, can hold together 
bill-collectors, giving the audience without the tie of plot that binds, 

a look which means: “When you'v: but the ordinary musical show re- 

had enough of this minx, we're / %\ quires a story-structure. General- 

here to relieve you of her.” And izing from the last forty-three 
during the last encore or so they ¢ and a half musical comedies we 

boldly stick on the stage. In the have seen, all that is needed is a 

end they win out. The audience, string of compromising situations 

too, realizes that there is no hope of growing out of the stunt of having 
their not telling about that will two people not married to each other 

Thus does plot hold pulchritude in compelled to pretend to be husband 
check. It is perhaps the only re- and wife, or fiaawcé and fiasco. Don’t 
straining influen “e ft h at sta ge ye 1 see how simple it is? Just add 
queens acknowledge. It tempers a bedroom and serve to an ever- 
















Tt" 






even the egos of slick-haired Photo by Abbe responsive public with a degree of 
juveniles. We are used to it. So Peaay Wood as the Breton Rud in warmth. That public will be in- 
let us endure it even unto the end. “Buddies.” finitely delighted and surprised. 
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In Farce the Plural of “Spouse” 






is “spice” , "f 


Estelle Winwood, Lawrence Grossmith, Mar- 
sprig } J ley 1 I > oth j . 
guerite St. John and Kenneth Douglas. 















From “Too Many 
FrepERICK—Can't you guess why I'm staying here? 
WrriamM—No. (/le looks round the room and his eyes fall on 

Mrs. Shutiieworth.) You don’t mean to say you’ve married Vic- 

toria’s mother! 

}’REDERICK—No, not exactly. 

WittramM—What does he mean by not exactly? I hope 
you haven't been trifling with the affections of my mother- 
in-law. 


HvusBanps” 















Estelle Winwood 


ane 
Fritz Williams 





Francis Byrne, Ruby Craven, Suzanne JVilla. 


From “Nicutie Nicur”’ 


The spectacle of the man of the house breakfasting with 
a strange woman stirs the maid’s sense of drama. 


Nora—Last night I seen in the movies a woman was 
kidnapped, and where do you suppose they found her? 
lied to the steam pipes in a cellar in the Bronix! (She 


takes her tray and departs.) “T understand you so well, dear lady.” 
Trix1e—What’s the matter with that girl? “Why do you call me that?” 
Ritty—M oving-picture-itis. “Out of pure embarrassment. I don't know whether to 
Trix1e—Why go to the movies when she’s got ’em right call you Mrs. Cardew or Mrs. Lowndes.” 

here? ‘Why don't you split the difference and call me Victoria?” 
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Queensbury Rules 


Vo—I'll never go riding again in the 
same machine with that football referee. 
era—Why? 
J He looked around to where | was 
sitting with my girl and penalized me fifteen 


yards for holding. —Wisconsin Sun Dial. 








There once was a Freshman from Farrel 

Who wore loud unbecoming apparel, 

Till a needy young Soph 

Made him take the stuff off 

Now he wanders around in a barrel. 
Penns. Punch Bowl. 


You Say You Love a Brunette? 
1 thought I loved a dark brunette, 
And so I cid, I swear, 
Until upon my butter dish 
|! found a strand of hair! 


[he strand was beauteous as the night, 
It might have graced a queen, 

But little was it qualified 
lo profit margarine. 


\s heart and stomach are allied, 
It turned my warm love cold 
I left off courting darksome Ruth 
For one with hair ef gold. 
Now this is why I much prefer 
rhe second choice, you see 
Her hair, if lost in oleo, 
Might pass unknown to me. 
—Carolina Tar Baby 


A Political View 

“What do you think of the two candidates? 

“Well, the more I think of it the more 
pleased I am that only one of them can lx 
elected.”"—Michigan Gargoyle 

Ingenuity 

Guest—Waiter, this steak is like leather and 
the knife is dull 

Waiter—You might strop the knife on the 
steak —Michigan Gargoyle. 


Sarcasm 
Father (sternly)—Young man, I saw you 
put your arm around my daughter last night. 
Youth—I suppose yeu noticed how she 
struggled, too—Stanford Chaparral. 
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lrrepressible, 





Joyous, 


Discouraged 


lhe Freshman sat upon the Library steps. 
He was engaged in dismal reminiscence. A 
stranger, struck by this forlorn spectacle, ap- 
proached and touched the youth upon the 
shoulder. 

“My boy, why are you in such a sorry 
mood ?” 

The lad propped his head upon his hands 

“I've just read the ‘Book of Fame,’ ” he ex- 
claimed with an expressionless voice. “I’ve 
read about Carnegie, of Wright, of Edison, of 
Lincoln—I’ve read about all those self-made 
men. I had hoped that some day my name 
would be written in that book.” 

“My boy,” quoth the Stranger in a consol- 
ing tone, “and somewhere in that book didn't 
it mention a college man?” 

“It did. That is just the trouble. In the 
Rise of Tom Stowe, the Street Car King, 
it mentioned four football captains who are 
motormen on his cars.” 

“So? And are you discouraged ?” 

‘I assuredly am,” sobbed the lad. “I can’t 
play football and I don't know how to drive a 
street car.”"—California Pelicas 


Why Not “Cut In”? 


“I hear they have established a home for 
telephone operators.” 
And what did they name it?” 
“Listen Inn.”"—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


ALADDIN AND His WonpERFUL LAMP 
—California Pelican. 





Irresponsible 














English As She Is Spoke 
Dorothy—Didja meetum? 
Helithrope—Nope. 1 never sawum. 
D.—Well, Helen did. And just think what 


she did when she foundum? 
H.—Wazzat? 
D.—She tried to vampum.—Ohio Sun Dial 











Both in the Same Notion 


“What are you going to do?” she asked 
meekly as he slowed down the car. 

“Kiss you,” he answered boldly. 

“That’s what I thought.” (Business of 
brakes.)—Ohio Sun Dial. 


A Give-Away 


V’isitor—What lovely furniture 

Johnny—Yes, I think the man we bought 
it from is sorry now he sold it; anyway he’s 
always calling. —VYale Record. 


Great! 


“Tt’s great to be on the water-wagon.” 

“How's that?” 

“It goes so slow you can stop off every 
block, get a drink, and catch up with it.” 
Dartmouth Jack-o’-Lantern. 


Startling Statistics 


As they appear in the leading and misleadin; 
periodicals) 

No. 666—Do vou know that all the sleepers 
of the Penn. R. R., if placed end to end, would 
form a daisy chain around the continent of 
Africa, and there would be enough left over 
to make toothpicks for the entire Swedish 
Army? 

No. 667—In 1918 seventy people died in the 
village of Short Wind, Okla. Gasp when we 
tell you that at that death rate there are now 
three living people in the U. S. A, 

No. 668—After questioning the poker play- 
ers of America it was found that the annual 
amount of money won at the game exceeds 
the amount lost by enough to supply the 
Chinese Empire with platinum chopsticks. 

No. 669—Can you believe that the gowns 
used by the Ziegfeld chorus for one year alone 
would make a pair of pajamas for a full 
grown man?—Harvard Lampoon. 
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IAMELS are unique—a real ciga- OUR enthusiasm tor Camel Cigarettes will 
rette revelation! That’s due to steadily increase! They will not tire 
their quality and to the unusual and your taste, no matter how liberally you smoke! 
expert blend of choice Turkish and And, each cigarette will just add a little more 


ae 
we 
f 
+ 


— 











to the joy and contentment the wonderfully 


choice Domestic tobaccos! 
refreshing Camel flavor hands you so lavishly! 


Once you know Camels you'll prefer their 
blend—and what it gives you—the most fasci- 
natingly mellow-mild-body ever realized in 
a cigarette—to either kind of tobacco smoked 
straight! 













You'll enjoy Camels freedom from any un- 
pleasant cigaretty aftertaste and from any un- 
pleasant cigaretty odor! 


Compare Camels with any cigarette in the 
world at any price—and forget coupons, pre- 
miums or gifts! 







Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically s< 
sealed packages of 20 cigarettes ; or ten packages 
(200 cigarettes) in a glassine-paper-covered car- 
ton. We strongly recommend this carton for 
the home or office supply or when you travel. 












R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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Ordinary 
Garter 


F to you a garter means 

muscle restraint and 
estriction of circulation, 
ou have never worn the 


E.2Z. 








|THE BEST STORY OF THE WEEK 
| FROM ABROAD 


Strange but True 


By Derwent MIALL 


bo. Me MM] 
A Vesiation from the 



































G ER HE chance of getting a gran Someone had to go out and come bac! 
AR \ guignol thrill without paying the and guess something. You knew the 
“Wide for Comfort” entertainment tax doesn’t present sort of game?” We nodded, 
he garter with the wide-webbing itself every night; but, Jobson’s “The choice fell on Mrs. Mullins 
hich is neither tight ot binding, ‘ A ™ . . 
et hits securely and comtostad!y house having been sold over his head, a very pretty, lively young won..n. She 
’ou are never reminded that you | he had to find another one. His “find” went into the little back room - there. 
year a@ garter. 7 1 ‘ - . ‘ ] | ‘.) . - 1° as 99 . 
THE THOS. P. TAYLOR Co. | was a little out of repair, perhaps, and ie other side of this wall.” He pointed 
gard ec a jungle: and ite rene- « a ale eee ‘eels cai alts willed 
= BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT | the garden was a jungle ; an 1 its repu When she wa called” back she aske 
i mn tation was odd. “I don’t mind ghosts why the old gentleman in the next room 
; g oe myself,” he said, “but I’m told that wasn’t asked to join us. ‘What o'! 
servants won't stay .if icy hands jab at gentleman?’ said Oddstock. She de 
them in the dark or heavy footfalls are scribed a grey old man in a snuff-colored 
heard unaccountably at midnight, so I'd | waistcoat and white choker. Of course. 
¢ like to test the place before I sign up.” we chaffed and ran in to see, and found 
| He thought that an evening devoted to no one. But she didn’t take it as we 
chical research was just what | expected. She turned very white, and 
aed to keep off that dull feeling asked her husband to take her home. 
Just at first I doubted if we were You see, she knew the story.” 
keeping up our reputation for stern “Oh, yes! No one who saw the gre\ 
commonsense, as we sat after dark on old man survived very long. We laughed, 
campst ols, with a candle between us, and tried to make light of it, but she 
in an empty room of a mouldering mid insisted on leaving. So a taxi was called 
Victorian villa. Tree branches clawed Half an hour later there was o“—"* 
, . er eS a tate - . . 
at the window, though I had not noticed the = “> , oe gue ; poses ae ; 
. es > > a a < os oe ( =r) _ c 
that there was anv wind outside; and = “Mulling 1 ” t a tilled . a t nt” 
: : ; s had bee ciied outright. 
once there was a bump in the room over- ' Tt ae "I . fail ! ie “Did 
rere was a brief silenc ; ( 
head that made us—I mean, that made peng sctag os os 
. Sti . és AM anyone else see the old man?” said Job- 
Jobson jump. till, nothing “walked : ’ 
no headless man or beckoning nun son, harshly. 
— < ss —— ‘6 ° 9 . . 
nor anythin Mrs. Oddstock’s father saw him, in 
or anything. , : 
But lat 8 — | this very room. . . . He slipped be- 
1 q > > re o “re cs g - " 
, i pad “7 rn. 2 a ae * | tween the train and the platform next 
re yr -tat-te . > . . ” 
loud, lingering ~ Nat-tat tat at the front morning at Broad Street. 
door. Jobson declared afterward that he | 
felt no qualms as he unchained the door ; 
Prawn by Paut REILLY . and, anyhow, it was only a sandy, sad- 
\pINEIVG . e J - e . 
DRINKING SONG faced little man who peered in. é 
( “Oh! I beg your pardon. I see it’s J 
a all right,” he said in some confusion, e 
PORCE NER V ES K, expect I owe you an apology. Fact J 
f STEEL Is, — a gw | pane gor » aes ™ 
oO it’s due to human agency, after all. 
Is what you need to endure the “Mile “Oh! yes, indeed,” said Jobson. “T _—— roy -ry: cole it ‘ ” 7 
a Minute Life” of today, with its suppose yi u’ve heard some gossip about end oua Lac mite 
o” worry, grief, strife, business pressure ae ie ; he s Det: penny. Send your name nd finger size and eay,°"§ ond . 
and thousands of other Nerve Strains the house? Come in and have 4 chat, Wa wit send ie prepaid right to Your ome "When it comes merely e 
Are you tired and depressed? Can't you a ae >) devosit $4.75 with the nostman and then wear the ring for 10 fu | days, 
Sleep or Digest your f ? It’s your NERVES wont you! : a m. Te Jon retary the rine an env nre we wareturn for geben: 
READ * THE become exhausted. W e returned to the candle-light. Now Write Today Send your Dame now, a vs which, of the solid 
. ~+* ro rings tile ra ve yo ‘ 
O what have you heard about this place? gentlemen's). Be sure to send your finger size. 
NERVE FORCE eve yo 2 A Seen 
fm ner v eel le 64-page »k explains every possible asked Iobson. bluntly. 
phase of nerve abuse A teaches how to calm, soothe our. 1 , 
and care for the nerves. It contains hundreds of “Well, I knew the Oddstocks, who 
health hints especially valuable to people with high . » & —_ — me «¢ 
Shean Saree, were the last tenants wry I was at 
The Cost (Coin or their house-warming, and remember 
rosie 20c (loin er Bound in Cloth 50c croegal ing, : 
there was some joking talk at suppet 


If after reading this book you do not agree that it wil! 
mark the turning point in your life toward GREATER 


about the ghost.” 








POWER, Mentally as well as Physically, your money or sy) os . . 
will be refunded without question, plus your outlay for That all?” said Jobson, inclined to 
postage sce fF. This University discovery is the most important health invention of 
PAUL VON BOECKMAN yen N TI | * prodeces nor . It remakes and rejuvenates the Human Body It 
> > re - i » a > roduces norms spines t frees im: a orrec con 
Studio 142 110 West 40th St., New York - a ee : Tog oy a elm 
After supper we played a game. THE PANDICULACTOR CO, 308-A Advance Bidg. Cleveland, 0. 
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THEATRE West 42d Street 


COHAN & HARRIS eT F Mae. Wed & Sad 13 


‘BEST MUSICAL PLAY SINCE THE MERRY WIDOW” 


| THE ROYAL VAGABOND 


ORIGINAL CAST 





THEATRE, 42nd St.,W. of Brdwy. 


| REPUBLI 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


) A Voice in the Dark 


With Original Cast 


Happy Days Fer EVERYONE! 
MATINEE. oe HIPPODROME 


EVERY DAY 
HAPPY PRICES. Seats 8 weeks ahead 


“Coincidence—a mixture of coinci- 


dence and imagination,” said Jobson. 

“No, I've got no imagination,” said 
the sad-faced man. 

“Not you—lI refer to the people who 
saw the—er—hallucination.” 

“T saw it,” said our visitor quietly. 

We—that is to say—Jobson gaped at 
him 

“T met the grey man in the hall when 

- I came to take leave of the Oddstocks 

Oh! I know I’m a doomed man. Still, 
it's only the unlucky ones that see him, 


| hope,” he added, with a touching little 


THE THANKSGIVING 
DINNER 


WILL TAKE ON AN ADDITIONAL ZEST AND 
PLEASURE IF THERE IS ASUPPLY OF 


WLLOWVA 












A Solid and 4 Sometimes 
Substantial Called 
Soft Drink Vd r S$ p alle 
Evans 

- for Checona 

7 Holiday NON-INTOXICATING B A 
Hospitality Al a everage 

f 

\ ORDER A CASE FROM NEAREST DEALER 

. c. H. EVANS & SONS Established 1786 HUDSON, N.Y 


Evenings 8:30. Mats., Wed. & Sat. 2:30 | 











outburst of altruism, “that you'll be one 


of the lucky ones. Good-night!” 
“Look here, old boy,” said Jobson, 


“T don't think 


as soon as he was gone, 

we need stay any longer. The house 
doesn't suit. I don’t believe the fellow’s 
story, but it’s the sort of thing that 
might get on my wife’s nerves.” 

A week later, however, Jobson told 
me that a part of the sad-eyed man’s 
story was perfectly true. 

“He’s a doomed man, all right,” he 


roared, “if I meet him. He moved into 
the house three days ago, and it was the 
only vacant one in Europe. He'd made 
the agent an offer just below mine, and 
was hoping I wouldn’t close. Oh! yes, 
part of his story is true enough!” 

Isn't that more than can be said of 
most ghost stories?’—The Passing Show 
( London ) 


Selfish 
“Your husband is mighty good to 
you.” 
“What do you mean?” 
“Why, I’ve heard he’s bought a wash- 
ing machine for you.” 
“Not for me; he’s heard that it’s a 


good thing to make beer in.” 


The Girl’s Debate 


“Santuzza has a secret.’’ 

“We could get it out of her for an 
ice cream soda.” 

“Is it worth it, do you think?” 

The Species 

“You say Simpkins has become a 
miser ?”’ 

“Yes; every night he counts his 
bottles.”’ 





Drawn by R. B. FULLER 

The Intense Miss Miggs—Do you not think 
that the communists, by the doctrine of syn- 
dicalism and mass action, shall ultimately 


develop an insurgency which shall impose the 
Soviet principle on industry as a whole? 
The Dense Mr. Boaggs—You said it! 
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DIAMONDS 


TCHES 
A CREDIT 


Diamond Rings for 
Christmas Gifts 


We are offering wonderful values in 
Diamond Rings, Svlitaires and Clus- 
ters,in all the popular mountings, 
plain and fancy engraved, special for 
Christmas presents, at $25, $40, 
» $60, $75, $85, $100, ‘siso. 
~~" up. pnp = by — fifthdown, 
alance in eight equ» — pay- 
able monthly. See Catalog. 


Send for FREE Catalog “"""“"""" 


avery ampes | OUR garanse \\\ 1 IH) 
specially selected and priced unusually 

low. Whatever you select will be sent A\tl sl 
prepaid by us. You see and examine the = 

articie right in your own hands. Ifsate — \ lee) 
isfied, pay one-fifth of purchase priceand Ue = = 
amounts, payable monthly. ly 

Our Catalog illustrates ff 
Watches and describes all the J= 
standard world-renowned Watches—solid } 
gold and gold filled cases, Peurndis bar- § 
gains in 25-year guaranteed Watches on 
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engrave 
and pierced 
Diamond 
Rings are 
shown 
in cur 
Catalog 


credit terms $2.50 a Month 


Send for Catalog, make selections, 

and have as many articles as you 

wish charged in one en We 

can fill any requ’rem 

LIBERTY BONDS “ACCEPTED 
WE HAVE BEEN IN BUS'NESS OVER 60 YEARS 


/[OFTIS <. The National Credit Jewelers 


F-874 108 N, State St., Chicago, lil. 
BROS & CO. issé STORES iw tEAM erties 











How the Fight Started 

“Let’s eat in this place.” 

“No, I don’t like the looks of it. Let’s 
eat up the street.” 

“IT don’t care to eat up the street, old 
top. I don’t think I could digest as- 
phalt.” 

The testimony was that it was at this 
point the first blow was struck. 


Policy 
“Why did you jump from in front of 
Simpson’s car directly in the path of 
Barton’s car?” 
“Well, I saw 
by one of them, 
most money.” 


I was bound to be hit 
and Barton has the 


Holding His Own 
“Hello, old chap! What do you know 
to-day ?” 
“ Nothing—absolutely nothing.” 
“Well, cheer up. You're holding 
own. 


your 
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FOR HEADACHE AND NEURALGIA 
“~~ ANTI-KAMNIA 


a TABLETS 


\Oc & 25c PACKAGES 
FOR A-A TABLETS 
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Lack School tra! 
Fy Ny his simplified and 


successful business career. 


complete High School Course—specially 
for e stud 


by leading professors—mects all 
requirements for entrance to college and the lead- 
ing. professions. 


hope to eu 
rs cialized training. 

you the practical training you 
need. Satisfaction teed. Check 
and mail Coupoa for Free Bulletin. 


Facog cond cop Doshtes and tell me how 
ean fit myself for the position mari: 





; «ueenfligh Bchool Course Shop Superintendent 
‘ ~-w leetrical Engineer ... Lawyer 
.Telephone Engineer ..Business Manager 
~ Architect Auditor 
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Structural Engineer Bookk 
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If you are goggle-eyed and bald, flat chested 
and bow-legged, have a face like a horehound 
cough-drop and do not weigh over 125 pounds, 
take advantage of your physique to garb your- 
self as a Roman Gladiator. 


"Gre Treatment 
with Cuticura 


Clears Dan 








ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 

We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.’’ Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the United States 
and Europe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


"11-15-19 
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BEST of the NEW 
RECORDS 


Disco's Selections 


Continued from page 24 

A Nicut 1n Itaty. Medley waltz. 

SWEET HAWAUAN MOONLIGHT. 
Played by Columbia Orchestra. 
bia A-6119. 


Neapolitan favorites strung together 
into a waltz and played with charm and 


Colum 


subtlety. Delightful to listen to and 
dreamy, but never draggy, to dance to 
Particularly pleasing are certain echo 


effects, but the entire selection is rich in 
orchestral color. Hawaiian Moonlight is 
a fit companion piece, 


me r oF THE East. Fox trot. 
Have A Sire. One-step. Played by Con- 


ways Band. OkeH 1248. 
Lively brass band numbers. Good 
[ue Peacock Strut. Fox trot. Played by 
Lou Chiha. 
I'm Forever Biowrnc Busetes. Medley 
waltz. Played by Tuxedo Dance Orches- 


tra. Edison 50585 
On one side a _ lightsome xylophone 
capers a fox trot and on the other a well- 
groomed orchestra, assisted at times by 
voices, gives us the oft-blown Bubbles and 
“Till We Meet Again,” which we continue 
to meet again. 
st 1M TROMBONE. One-step. 
ways Band. 
Jazz Wattz. Played by 
chestra, OkeH 1259, 


trombone 





Played by Con- 


OkeH Dance Or- 


Grotesque wabblings and a 


waltz oddity. 

Trousseau Batt. One-step 

My Basy’s Arms. Medley fox trot. Played 
by Tuxedo Syncopaters. Pathé 22181. 

“Trousseau Ball,” from the musical 

show “Tumble In,” is here done to a fin 
ish. Most gay and gladsome. The affair 
m the other side is only so-so. 





— 


Fox trot. 
Fox trot. 
Columbia 


Tuurp Time. 
ALLAH’s LAND. 
bo’s Orchestra. 


Played by S her- 
A-6120. 


Played with plenty of saxophone sup- 
i port on the off beat and with cymbal 
| whangs at psychological moments, these 
fox trots are the real thing. The piano is 
particularly on the job. 


Wartinc. Medley fox trot 


MaMMy oo MINE. Medley one-step. 
: Played by Joseph C. Smith’s Orchestra. 
j i Victor 18615. 


At charging the time beat with rhythm 
electricity Joseph Smith and his men are 
certainly a high voltage crew. When they 
connect up with “Waiting’’ it becomes 
exceedingly “live”; and “Mammy 0’ 
Mine,” alternating with “Dixie Is Dixie 
Once More,” and boosted by a piano, de 
velops tremendous motive power. 


Medley fox 





WuHere THE LANTERNS GLow. 
trot 

You’Lt Be Sorry. 
by Palace Trio. 


Accordion, saxophone and piano—a 
new combination and a strikingly effec- 
tive one, These Palace chaps are inge- 
nious rhythm jugglers, springing all sorts 
f stimulating grotesqueries, but always 
with Dance as the paramount purpose. 
One of the best records in our list 


Medley fox trot 
Emerson 1062. 


Played 
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Waltz. 














JUDGE 
a a  -—- 
| If you're thinking of 


buying an automobile but 
are in doubt as to what 
particular type is best 
suited to your needs, 
H. W. Slauson, M. E, 

Editor of Leslie's 
will give you accurate and 
unbiased information that 
will help you decide 
right. 

Mr. Slauson is an 
automobile expert who is 
in an unusual position to 
help settle motor 
questions. 

For years he has been 
studying the problems of 
thousands of motorists, 
and his own experience 
and his complete records 
of other motorists enable 
him to advise you 
promptly and accurately 
on any matter relating to 
automobiles,motorcycles, 
motor boats, motor 
trucks. 

This service is offered 
to ““Judge’s” readers with- 
out any charge or obliga- 
tion. Write him a letter 
asking his expert advice- 
or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department 


MOTOR DEPARTMENT 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


I am considering the purchase of a 





(Give name or make if you have 
any preference, or the price you 
want to pay.) 


Motor Car—_____ 


Please help me in its selection 
and give me, free of charge, this 
special information: 





Name 


Address 
Judge 11-15-19 
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ou’RE THE ONE. One-step. 

VHEN THE Rarinpow or Love APPEARS. 
Waltz. Played by Joseph Samuels’ Or- 
chestra. Pathé 22178. 

A good fox trot and an amiably flowing 
waltz. The prevailing orchestral color 1s 
brass 
\UARTET IN D Mayjor. Minuet (Mozart). 

Flonsaley Quartet. Victor 74596, 

Absolute beauty by the sunny-souled 
Mozart. In our July concert list we 
spoke of a rendering by the Flonzaleys 
of the Andante from his Eighth Quartet 
in D Major. Here is the Minuet from 
the same quartet; the Andante constitu- 
ting the second movement and this Min- 
uet the third. To persons with a knowl- 
edge of musical notation we recommend 
the enlightening pleasure of “following” 
this record with a printed score. 

tonptno (Cramer-Brown) 

, Witp Rose (MacDowell-Hartman). 

iolin solos by Eddy Brown. Columbia 


Eddy Brown’s bowing is charged with 
fire. Even in this polished little Ron- 
dino it hes the quality of passion His 
playing of “To a Wild Rose” (elaborated 
with a cadenza, etc.) % genuinely emo- 
tion-stirring. 

Satut p’Amour (Elgar). 
\ ta Bren-Armee (Schiitt). 
by Paul Eisler. OkeH 1247. 

A charming bit of sentiment, which has 
suffered much at the hands of movie 
pianists. Eisler plays it with good taste 
and excellent legato. The selection on 
the reverse is raore pretentious and less 
appealing and less satisfactorily recorded. 


Piano solos 


BAND Must 


[HE FIReECRACKER (“El Triquitraque” ) 
Played by Columbia Spanish Band 

Garety (“La Maja de Goya”) Played by 
Columbia Spanish Orchestra. Columbia 
E4372, 

Fascinatingly tricky Spanish rhythms. 
We recommend this disc with consider- 
ible enthusiasm. 

™ Gate Crry (Weldon) 
[To Victory (Hadley) Played by Con- 
way's Band. OkeH 1240. 

Good marches. “Gate City” rings in 
“Maryland, My Maryland,” and winds up 
with “Dixie” and “Swanee River” tooted 
simultaneously. 

New Coronrat Marca (Hall). 
[ue Boy AND THE Birps (Hager). Played 
by OkeH Military Band. OkeH 1257. 


Another good march, and a “charac- 
teristic” with whistling effects and bird 
twitterings—not to mention a xylophone 
that clinks and a pair of flutes that 
cavort through a cadenza. 


Our Director (Bigelow). Played by Co- 
lumbia Band. 
NATIONAL EMBLEM Marcu (Bagley). 
ee by U. S. S. “Pennsylvania” Band. 
olumbia A2776. 
Old standbys splendidly done and ad- 
mirably recorded. 























THERE 'S MORE 
| THAN A THIRO 
OF A CENTURY 
OF KNOWING 

BEHIND 


Ww. kk. DOUCLAS SHOE CO. 
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THE STAMPED 
PRICE 1S NEVER 
| CHANGED : 
+ THIS PROTECTS 
THE WEARERS 
AGAINST UN 4 
REASONABLE 
PROFITS ANO 
HAS SAVEO f 
THEM MILLIONS 
OF DOLLARS 
ON THEIR 
FOOTWEAR 




















shoe dealers. 


shoes are 


shoes at the lowest possible cost, 


W. L. Douglas $7 and $8 shoes are absolutely the best shoe values for the 
money in this country. They are the leaders everywhere. W. WL. Douglas $9 
and $10 shoes are made throughout of the finest leather the market affords, 
with a style endorsed by the leaders of America’s fashion centers; they com- 
bine quality, style and comfort equal to other makes selling at higher prices. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under 
the direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest 
determination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 

CAUTION—Insist upon having W. L. Douglas shoes 

with his name and price stamped on the bottom. 

If W. L. Dongine shoes cannot be obtained in your vicinity, 


rom factory by mail, Parcel Postcharges 
showing how to order 


AILUINNOUVEOU000U00NEET ALE 


orderdirect 
Write for Illustrated Catalog 


“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS 


S522 FGM $7LO 8G20 ‘92 & 10" 


You can save mone 
Douglas shoes, the best 
in the world. Sold by 106 W. L. 
Douglas own stores and over 9000 
W. L. Douglas name 
and the retail price stamped on the 
bottom guarantees the best shoes in 
style, comfort and service that can be 
produced for the price. 


The stamped price is W.L Doug- 
las personal guarantee that the 
always worth the 
price paid for them. The prices 
are the same everywhere—they cost no more in 
Francisco than they do in New York. 

W.L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores 
direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and 
manufacturing profits are eliminated. By this method 
of marketing our shoes, W. L. Douglas gives the wearer 


beet 





SHAPE” 











paves = ‘m 


known shoes 


President W. L. Douglas 
Shoe Co., 145 —_— St., 
Brockton, 





Semper Fipetis (Sousa). 
SABRE AND Spurs (Sousa) 
ways Band, OkeH 1246. 
Sousa favorites capably given. 
Next Week—‘Concert.” 
Dear Disco: 
Gelett Burgess’s impending marital disrup- 
tion because of his disagreement with his 
wife as to which of his two gramophone 


Played by Con 





“Top of the Mor ning " 


Faultless 


SINCE 168! 


Pajamas Night Shirts 
“The NIlGHTwear of a Nation!” 








For Well Groomed Sleep 





discs he should rescue in case of a conflagra- 
tion, has got me all het up. The extent 
of his library would indicate that either one 
or the other (of the Burgesses) was a dis- 
cophobe, rather than a discomaniac, as he 
meant to say, but didn’t. 

I don’t know which of my own records | 
would select to carry down the fire-escape. 
but if I were marooned on a desert island ] 
think my choice of a discal comrade woul 
lie, in the order named, between: 

The Magic Fire Music, from “Die Walkure’ 
(Victor) orchestra. 

The Love Death, from 
(Victor) orchestra. 

To Spring, by Grieg (Victor), violin. 

Widmung, by Schumann (Victor), vocal. 

Andante Cantabile, by Tschaikowsky (Vic 

tor), string quartet, and many others. 

Interestedly, 
KENDALL BANNING. 


“Tristan and Isolde’ 
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The Plaint of an Ascetic 
Oyster APOLOGIES TO OUR READERS 


Owing to certain conditions affect- 





ing the printing industry in the city of 


| | iN a capes oe aga ( loister New York, making it impossible . 
' Si ‘ li “holy UOvster ‘ ates A . } 
rol haa ° . : aioe i to continue publishing in that city, ‘ 
| AwvevVve oO v1 4 oO o Oys ~- é ’ 7 s - . 
| Never longing for to rove, JUDGE is now being printed in Chi- 
( a IGNaTIUS BaRNaRD cago. We ask our readers to indulge 


I am the only Diamond dealer in 
the world who buys Diamonds for 
sash from people who need the 
money, from estates, auctions, 
ete. I only buy where I can get 
the gem ’way below its wholesale 
value. Then I add a small profit 
based on enormous volume of 
sales. I have no ‘‘overhead’’ 
expense to speak of, so I can guar- 
antee my price to be less than whole- 
sale! And I offer you everything in 
new, fashionable gold and platinum 
mountings at the actual factory 
cost. Look at the following bar- 
gains, selected at random from my 
enormous stock of fine Diamonds: 


Carats Description 


2% Blue ba ton, good quality 
1% Steel Wi absolutely pe » 
% Good Pe fects n, light brown 
37 Steel Blue, slightly imperfe: 
% Blue Wesselton, good perfe: 
18 Fiery Brilliant, commerci 
06 Steel Blue White, absolutely yz 
Steel Blue White, iriperfect 
Eye- perfect top light brown 
Blue Wesselton, eye-perfect......... 38 
Exquisite Bloc-lrown, eyc-perfect. 218 
Steel pee slightly imperfect....... 28 
Jager's Violet Blue, eye-perfe« 
Fye-perfect top lig ht brown... 
Blue Rivers, very fine quality.. 
Blue Wesselton, slight imperf« 
Blue White, carbon imperfections. 
gears Vioret Blue, ebeol. perfect... ise 
Biue Wesselton, eve-perfect .. 166 
Steel Blue. very slight impe rfc ction 12s 
Blue White, carbon imperfe« 7 
Jager’s Violet Blue, eye-perf< 





By CyriL Lb. EGan 


From his snug and coolsome cove 





us if the issue is late or for any other 


\nd I said to him, “O, Oyster, : aia 
“Why don’t you romp and royster irregularities attendant upon a change 


“Why sit you in this cloister of such magnitude and moment. 


Sit 





“Num and lonely as a Monk, 
“In a dumb and dismal Funk? 


‘Is it true that you’ve been jilted? On Tap 
“Has Her passion for you wilted ? 
“Does She ‘hold her nose tip-tilted 
“In passing of you by? 











“You don’t mean to say you are go- 
ing to marry one of the Colonel's six 
oa daughters.” 
teas, ta ne “Why not? She is the only article 1 
“R wom the truthful niadain als vant where I can get delivery at any 

 y, ; , time. 
then glumly spake the Oyster, Up to Date 


While his eyes grew moist and moistet “y 





see,” remarked a gentleman as he 
‘O, Sir, If am not boister paid a small newsboy for his paper, “that 
‘Ous as other Oysters are; you are putting up a good many new 
\nd I sit here in this cloister buildings i in your t ra a 

} 

x 


— ee 


ecause it is my Choice ter, ‘That is the only kind we put up 





assem en Thats - ~ghe - : : 
ecause I have no Thoi 7 ser here, sir,” replied the little fellow with 
wpa om Chaar Dar ae : 

yst ring at an Uyster ha a touch of civic pride. 

“I'll confess I have a Dias 
‘Toward Meditation Piou 


“To muse on what [ll Die as, 
“How and Why and When and Where, 
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\% Blue Wesselton, very fine wualit: “Te . ) 

% Eye-perfect crystal white or my Last End to Prepare 

% Jnager’s Steel Hlue eye- perfec 2 

% Blue Wesselton, very slic he ir per. 69 . . ' 

% Jager’s Violet Blue, eve-perfect..... 15 “For the day when Stoney-lonely, 
% Blue White, imperfect........cccccce > y 


“Solus-Bolus, All-Aloney, 
‘By Me and Myself Only, 
‘[ shall simmer in a Stoup 


The Rings illustrated: 
Ne. Descriptien My Price 


Stee! Blue Diemo md, 14k rine povevece $ sO | 
*% carat Klae sselton Diamond..... 1060 sé ’ . sal : 
% carat Stee! Blue Diamon = seoeges Se (Of most unsocial Soup 


1 carat Top Light Brown Diamond... rs 
% carat Bine Wesselton Diamond 


% Jager’s BLUE PERFECT Diamond 300 


Ship for FREE Inspection 
and | Protect You with a REAL 


Money-Back Guarantee 


“When without one Clubby Croney, 
‘The Waiter’ll fetch me forth 
“A Hermit in a Broth.” 


Se me 


‘That is why I will not royster, 
Why I sit me in this cloister, 











Send no money, merely write me what diamond and mount- “4A Melancholy Ovster 
ing you eelect from my free Bargain List or this adv. rtisement, a ° _ : 4 “) 
and I will send it to your express office or bank for free exam- Brooding um Abysmal Cioom 





ination, Written guarantee of carat weight and value and 
contract to refund your money sent with every diamond. 


Write for My FREE Bargain List 


and illustrated style Book of fashionable mountings mailed to 

you weekly upon receipt of your name. Don't buy your dia- The Doc 
mond anti) you have compared my prices and learned the protection 
afforded by my money-back guarantee. Write today, a posta! will do. 


On his Dire, Dismal Doom.” 





“Did you kill any men while you were 


IGNATIUS BARNARD OF CHICAGO in France?" 
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Choose Your Gifts Wisely for Your 
Motoring Friends 


(G RATIS advice of special inter- 
J est to non-motorists, as well 
as those who own automobiles, 


expert who is in an unusual 
position to help settle motor 


questions. 


will be furnished by Harold W. 


Slauson, Leslie’s Motor Editor. For years he has been studying the 


problems of thousands of motor- 
ists and his own experience and 
his complete records of other 
motorists enable him to advise 
you promptly and accurately on 
any matter relating to automo- 
biles, motorcycles, motor boats, 
motor trucks. 


He will offer suggestions as to the 
choice of automobile accessories 
as Christmas gifts; practical pres- 
ents in keeping with the spirit of 
the times. 


Mr. Slauson is an automobile 


— cm am — this Coupon 





H. W. SLAUSON, M. E., MOTOR DEPARTMENT, LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Dear Sir: 
I would like to give a suitable gift to the owner of a................ car, year Please advise me now what 
you think is suitable and, if necessary, let me know the kind and size adapted to this particular car, and give me the names 
of manufacturers who are able to furnish these as Christmas gifts. 


I do not want my expenditure to exceed $ 


Name 


















Think it Over! 


Even a slight dash of pure Turkish 
makes an ordinary cigarette smokable. 


Then how about Helmar that’s ALL 
: pure Turkish tobacco?—why, its one of 
the luxuries of life! 


Is the best too good for 
you ?7—of course not! 


Mugagysos 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 
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